iS3                    CONTARINI FLEMING:

1 You astonish me, Christiana. I do not care fot
enemies. I care for nobody, but for you. But why
should it make me enemies ? '

' I hope I am mistaken. It is very possible I am mis-
taken. I know not why I talk upon such subjects. It is
foolish, it is impertinent; but the deep interest I have
always taken in you, Oontarini, occasions this conversation,
and must excuse it.'

* Dear Christiana, how good, how very good you are !'

4 And all these people whom you have ridiculed, surely,
Contarini, you have enough already who *mvy you, surely,
Contarini, it was most imprudent.'

* People ridiculed!    I never meant to ridicule any person
in particular.     I wrote with rapidity.     I wrote of what
I bad seen and what I felt.     There is nothing but truth
in it.'

* You are not in a position, Contarini, to speak truth.'
' Then I must be in a miserable position, Christiana/

* You are what you are, Contarini.   All must admire you.
You are in a very envied, I will hope a very enviable,
position.'

* Alas ! Christiana, I am the most miserable fellow that
breathes upon this broad earth.'

She was silent.

4 Dearest Christiana/ I continued, c I speak to you as I
would speak to no other person. Think not that I am one
of those who deem it interesting to be considered unhappy.
Such trifling I despise. What I say 'to you I would not
confess, to another human being. Among these people my
vanity would be injured to be considered miserable, But
I am unhappy, really unhappy, most desolately wretched.
Enviable position! But an hour since I was meditating
how I could extricate myself from it 1 Alas ! Christiana,
I cannot ask you for counsel, for I know not what I desire,
what I could wish ; but I feel, each hour I feel more keenly,